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Some brightening shadows each dark hour brings, 
And e'en to the wintry hour, there clings 
Some type of brighter and lovelier things, 


Fairer to be, 
—. 38 gf. 
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NATURE ADORNED. 


—_— 


See, every shrub and ice-clad tree, 


Geems now a treasure-house to be, 
OF costly jewels blazing bright 
With dazzling, many-colored light. 
G@o-day, may every gem impart 


© mirrowd brightness to your heart, 


ELizaABETH BORRODAILE. 


WINTER FLOWERS. 


Sporty down from the cold gray shy, 
On the withering air, they flit and fly, 
[Resting anywhere, there they lie,— 
Ghe feathery flowers. 
Born on the breatl of the wintry day, 
Leaves and flowers and gems are they, 
Fresh and fair as the gay array 
Of the sunlit hours. 


Gc. Uw. 


BRILLIANT GEMS. 


row beautiful thy frosty morn, 


When brilliants gem each feathery thorn ; 
How fair thy cloudless noon! 

And through the leafless trees at night, 
With more than Summer's softened light 


Dhines thy resplendent noon. 


BARTON, 


SNOW-STARS, 


teers delicate snow-stars, out of the cloud 
~ Gome floating downward in airy sa 
Like spangles dropped from the glistening crowd 
@hat whiten by night the milky way ; 
‘Ghere broader and burlier masses fall; 
@be sullen water buries them all; 
Flake after flake, 


Gl drowned in the dark and silent lake. 


Bryant, 


4 SNOW AND ROSES. 


————— 


-} HERE are snows in December and roses in June, 


@here s darkness at midnight and sunshine at noon: 
(Sut were there no sorrow, no storm cloud or rain 


Whod care for the morrow with beauty again ? 


Ghe world is a picture both gloomy and bright, 
P Bay 2 
Qnd grief is the shadow, and pleasure the light, 
Qnd neither should smother the general tone, 


For where were the other, if either were gone ¢ 


Cuas. G. Leann. 


A WINTER ROBE. 


ROM every mountains towering head 

GQ white and glistening robe is spread, 
Qs if a melted silver tide 

Were gushing down its lofty side. 
And mark the heavens’ reflected glow 

On many an icy plain below, 
And where the streams with tinkling clash 

Alainst their frozen barriers dash, 
Like fairy lances fleetly cast, 

Ghe glittering ripples hurry past ; 
And floating sparkles glance afar 

Lsike rivals of some upper star, 


W. B. O. PEanopy. 
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BRIGHT TREASURES. 


| IS winters jubilee : this day 
Her stores their countless treasures yield ; 


dee bow the diamond glances play, 


Gn ceaseless blaze, from tree and field. 


8 Cod of Rature! with what might 
Of beauty, showered on all below, 
@by guiding power would lead aright 


Earth s wanderer, all thy love to know. 


ANDREWS NoKTON, 


FALLING SNOW. 


is winter, yet there is no sound 


Along the air, | 
Of winds upon their battle ground, 
But gently there, 


@he snow is falling, all around, 
How fair, bow fair! 


@he jocund fields would masquerade ; 

Ghe | q 
Fantastic scene! 

Gree, shrub and lawn and lonely glade 
Have cast their green, 

@nd joined the revel, all arrayed 
Do white and clean. 


Ratpu Hoyr. 


THE SNOWDROP. 


Sofursany now the Pnowdrop dares appear, 


Ghe first pale blossom of the unripened year; 
Qs Floras breath, by some transforming power, 
Had changed an icicle into a flower: 
$ts name and hue the scentless plant retains, 


Gnd winter lingers in its icy veins. 


Mrs. BARBAULT. 


SUNSHINE ALL THE YEAR. 


Qunny hours in every season 
Wait the innocent :— 
@hose who taste with love and reason 
What their rod hath sent. 
@hose who neither soar too highly, 
Foor too lowly fall 


Feel the sunny days of winter, after all! 


D. F. Macartuy, 


A NOTE OF  PRATSE. 


———_—. 


? TERNAL Power! from whom those blessings flow, 


Geach me still more to wonder, more to know. 


Seed-time and harvest let me see again, 
Wander the leaf-strewn wood, the frozen plain 
Ket the first flower, corn-waving field, plain, tree, 
Here round my home, still lift my soul to Ghee; 
Olnd let me ever, midst thy bounties, raise 


Qn bumble note of thankfulness and praise, 


Rorerr BLoomrigyp. 


JEWELS. 


Ge crystal shine of Winter is clear and chaste 
as a pearl, 
Gs the shimmering rows of pearls that droop from 
the ice-bound sprays ; 
Gr a dazzling gleam of sunlight looks down thro 
the a and whirl, 
Gnd the cold white crust is shivered with a 


thousand diamond rays. 
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